BOOK IV. CHAP. XVI.                                        219

parts of lier procedure. When she came or went, wished him
good-morning or good-night, she clasped him so firmly in her
arms, and kissed him with such ardour, that often the violence
of this expanding nature gave him, serious fears. The spasmodic
vivacity of her demeanour seemed daily to increase; her whole
being moved in a restless stillness. She would never be without
some piece of packthread to twist in her hands; some napkin to
tie in knots; some paper or wood to chew. All her sports seemed
but the channels which ^drained off some inward violent commo-
tion. The only thing that seemed to cause her any cheerfulness
was being near the boy Felix, with whom she could go on in a
very dainty manner.

Aurelia, after a little rest, being now ready to explain to her
friend a matter which lay very near her heart, grew impatient at
the little girl's delay, and signified that she must go; a hint,
however, which the latter did not take; and at last, when nothing
else would do, they sent her off expressly and against her will.

" Now or never," said Aurelia, " must I tell you the remainder
of my story. Were my tenderly-beloved and unjust friend but a
few miles distant, I would say to you: ' Mount on horseback, seek
by some means to get acquainted with him; on returning you will
certainly forgive me, and pity me with all your heart/ As it is, I
can only tell you with words how amiable he was, and how much
I loved him.

" It was at the critical season, when care for the illness of my
husband had depressed my spirits, that I first became acquainted
with this stranger. He had just returned from America, where,
in company with some Frenchmen, he had served with much dis-
tinction under the colours of the United States.

" He addressed me with an easy dignity, a frank kindliness;
he spoke about myself, my state, my acting, like an old acquaint-
ance, so affectionately and distinctly, that now for the first time
I enjoyed the pleasure of perceiving my existence reflected in the
being of another. His judgments were just, though not severe;
penetrating, yet not void of love. He showed no harshness; his
pleasantry was courteous, with all his humour. He seemed accus-
tomed to success with women; this excited my attention : he was
never in the least importunate or flattering; this put me off my
guard.

" In the town he had intercourse with few; he was often on
horseback, visiting his many friends in the neighbourhood, and